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and talking above, and a voice which I recognised as my
brother's. He told me that this gate was closed, but
that we should get admitted by going round to the
southern entrance; to reach it, he added, we must pass
through the archway to our left, and proceed along the
road that ran under the walls of the fort. We did as we
were directed. We crossed the bridge, passed under the
archway, and found .ourselves on a broad hard road; to
our right was a bare open space full of ravines, on our
left ai\ immense ditch, and beyond it a vast wall of
deep red stone. The wall was crowned by battlements,
and at intervals there projected from it great circular
towers.
After skirting the wall for more than a quarter of a
mile we came to a palisade formed of stakes and bushes;
it stretched across the road, stopping all further progress.
At a rough gate in the palisade stood an English soldier,
whojbade us halt.   After explaining who we were, I and
Mr. Joyce were admitted, but neither Dillawar Ehan nor
our other horsemen were allowed to follow.   I felt dis-
tressed at this till Dillawar Ehan told me to be under no
anxiety on their account, as they could get lodgings in
the city, and would wait there till they heard from me.
On passing through the gate we found ourselves in a
large enclosure; a number of horses were standing pick-
eted, and others wandering loose.   There were several
English soldiers, and some other Englishmen, not in uni-
form.   They all stared at us in a manner that I thought
rather rude, till I remembered how odd our^appearance
must be in our native dresses.   The enclosure looked very
disorderly, and the soldiers tired, as if they had been
up all night.   I was rather at a loss where nest to pro-
ceed, when I saw my brother approaching; he had come
down from the fort to conduct us into it.   He con-